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the other door of the lodge/' Then putting his hand to die side
of the lodge where he sat, he brought out a bag which he
opened. Taking out two small black dogs, he placed thetjT
before him. "These are the ones I use when I fight," said lie;
and he commenced patting with both hands the sides of one
of them, and he began to swell out, so that he soon filled the
lodge by his bulk; and he had great strong teeth, When he at-
tained his full size he growled, and from that moment, as from
instinct, he jumped out at the door and met the bear, who in an-
other leap would have reached the lodge. A terrible combat en-
sued. The skies rang with the howls of the fierce monsters. The
remaining dog soon took the field. The brothers, at the onset,
took the advice of the old man, and escaped through the opposite
side of the lodge. They had not proceeded far before they
heard the dying cry of one of the dogs, and, soon after, of the
other. "Well," said the leader, "the old man will share their,
fate; so run; he will soon be after us." They started with fresh
vigor, for they had received food from the old man; but veijf,
soon the bear came in sight, and again was fast gaining upon
them. Again the leader asked the brothers if they could do
nothing for their safety. All were silent. The leader, running
forward, did as before. "I dreamed," he cried, "that, being in
great trouble, an old man helped me who was a manito; we shall
soon see his lodge/' Taking courage, they still went on. After
going a short distance they saw the lodge of the old manito.
They entered immediately and claimed his protection, telling
him a manito was after them. The old-man, setting meat before
them, said: "Eat! who is a manito? There is no manito but
ine; there is none whom I fear ;" and the earth trembled as the
monster advanced. The old man opened the door and saw him
coming. He shut it slowly, and said: "Yes, my grandchildren,
you have brought trouble upon me." Procuring his medicine-
sayk, he took out his small war-dubs of black stone, and told
tlie young men to run through the other side of the lodge* As he,
handled the clubs, they became very large, and the old